94                   LETTERS FROM SAMOA
native here wear anything on his head but a wreath of green leaves, either in rain or the hottest sunshine.
Two days ago I was much distressed to hear that the Turks had allowed the Russian vessels to pass through the Dardanelles, and that England had taken possession of an island in the Mediterranean, and landed troops upon it. I hope and trust this does not mean an outbreak of European war; that would be terrible indeed, on all accounts, and I am selfish enough to dread any interference with my journey home eighteen months hence. I am afraid that in one's heart one is apt to be petty-minded. . . .
Vailima, October 18,
I WAS quite wrong about the rainy season, for which we are only now making serious preparations; one would think we were expecting to be regularly in a state of siege. Lloyd has been ordering provisions on quite a large scale from Sydney, and explained to the manager of the store that during the wet months our road was 'exactly like a Highland river, only, unfortunately, without the trout.' An important thing that I have taken in hand is the varnishing of all our books with spirit varnish to keep off damp and insects. I have done my own and begun on Louis's; but it is a terribly lengthy job, and I do not know when I shall be through with it. I now know that it would be impossible to bring